The merry Wines ofWindfor . 

Lookc on Matter Fenton ,this is my doing. 

Fin. I thanke thee : and I pray thee once to night, 

Giue my fweet Nan this Ring : there’s for thy paines; 

Qu^ Now heauen fend thee good fortune, a kinde heart 
hehathsa woman would run through fire and water for 
fuch a kinde heart. But yet, I would my Matter had Miftrij 
Anne, or I would Matter Slender had her : or (in footh ) | 
would Matter Fenton had her ; 1 will doe what I can for 
them all three,forfo/haue promifed.and ilebe as good as 
my wordjbutfpecioufly for Matter Fenton. Well, I mutt of 
another errand to Sir Iohn Faljlafe from my two Mi ft relies: 
what a beaft am I to ttacke it. Exeunt, 

Sccena Quarto^ 

Enter FalJlaffe, Bardolfe, Quickly, Ford. 

Fal.’BarJolfe I fay. 

Ear. HcereSir* 

Fal. Go, fetch me a quart of Sacke, put a toft in't. 
Hauelliu’dto be carried in a Basket like a barrow of 
butchers Offall /and to bethrowne in the Thames l Wei, 
if I be feru’d fush another trickc-, ilc haue my braines 
’tane out and butter’d, and giuen them to a dogge for a 
New-yearcsgifh The rogues flighted mee into the Riuer 
with as little remorle, as they vyould hauedrown'dca* 
blinde bitches Puppies, fifteene i’th litter : and you may 
know by my fizc, that I haue a kinde of alacrity in (ink. 
ing : if the bottome were as deepe as heIl,/(hould downa- 
/ had becne drown’d, but that the fhore was fhcluy and 
(hallow; a death that l abhorre.- for the water fwclles a ’ 
man ; and what a thing IhouU 1 haue beene, when I 
had bccnc fwel’d l / fhould haue beene a Mountaine of 
Mummie. 

Bar. Here’s M, Quickly Sit to fpeake with you - . 

Fal. , Come,Ict me pourc in fome Sacke to the Thames 
Water *• for my bellies as cold as if /had fwallow’d fnow- 
baI»,forpilIcs to cOote the rein cs.Callher in. 


q'he merry Wines of VVindfor . 

Bar. Come in woman. 

Out. By your Ieaue ; I cry you mercy f 
Giue your worfliip good morrow. 

fal. Take away theft ChaJJices ; 

Go,brew me a pottle of Sacke finely. 

Bard.With Egges,Sir ? „ . 

Fal. Simple of it felfe; lie no Pullct-Spcrfme in mybre 
wage.How now t 

Qui. Marry Sir, I come to your worfliip from M .Ford. 

FaEJMif. Ford? 1 haue had Ford enough * I was thrown 

into the Ford j Ihaue my belly full of Ford. ’-•••• « 

Qttu Alas the day, ( good-heart ) that was not her fault ; 
flie do’s fo take on with her men ; they miftooke, their 
credion. (promife. 

Fal. So did I mine, to baild vpon a foolifh Womans 

Qti. Well, (he laments Sirfor it, that it would yern your 
heart to fecit; her husband goes this morning a birding; 
(lie dcfircs you once more to come to her, betweene eight 
and nine 5 1 muft carry her word quickely, flic'll make you 
amends I warrant you. 

Fal. Well, I will vifit her, tell her fo ; and bidde herthinke 
what a man is ; Let her confidcr his frailety,and then iudge 
of my merit. 

Qui. I will tell her. 1 

Fal. Do fo. Betweene nine and ten faift thou i 

Qui. Eight and nine Sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone j I will not miffe her. 

Qu , P eacc be with you Sir. 

Fal. I meruaile 1 hcare not of Mafter Brtome $ he lent me 
word to ftay within ; I like his money well: 
Oh,hecrchecome?. 

•FW.Blcfic you Sir. 

Fal. NowM-i? ww^you come to know 
What hath paft betweene me,and.FW.fwife. 

Ford. That indeed ( Sir John ) is my bufinefle. 

Fal\M,Broome l will not lye to you, -X 


